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have found anything In common?   We shall soon
hear.
" Monte Mario/* we tell the chauffeur in happy
ignorance of the more detailed whereabouts of
Villa Moris, The SUE sets as we cross the Tiber;
as we speed uphill the twilight deepens. Again
and again the chauffeur has to stop to inquire the
way. Soon the road becomes lonely; rough
surround us; the lane only allows a single track,
and hedges on each side keep us in the dark A
sudden turn and a carabiniere is discernible leaning
on his motor-cycle and watching. That ought to
mean that we are somewhere near. The road
twists and comes to an end5 and we find ourselves
in a large square courtyard in front of a farmhouse,
A side door opens5 and a bent old labourer emerges
and bolts across the path. From another door out
troops the family, mother3 father, two boys and a
girl
ce They will show the way, of course/' they assure
us. " The campagna is wide and it is easy to lose
oneself in the dark.53
Delightedly we climb the hill again, and this
time make a successful entry into Villa Moris. A
long drive leads to an old square house guarded by
ancient fir trees. From two sides of it the garden
slopes away into fields which lose themselves in the
grey olive-clad campagna.
General Moris is tall, white-haired, very gentle
in manner^ humble in spirit.    He served in the
Air Force and was a pioneer of flying.   It was he
ago* presented the Italian Government